Age 44]                  The Spanish Pictures
Court lay strewn about in all directions, as soldier and civilian
pressed forward imbued only with the thought of flight
Never was such a harvest reaped by victorious troops as
that which lay spread out for their taking, in the wake of the
beaten army j " the battle of Vittoria (sk} ", observes one of
Lord Wellington's officers, " was to the French like salt on a
leech's tail! The plunder of Spain was disgorged at one
throe."1
Amongst the treasure-hunters t wandering over the late
scene of action at the end of the day, a disconsolate little
feminine figure, attended by an English groom, might have
been seen picking its way tearfully over the battlefield j blind
to the spoil of war that lay invitingly around, and deaf to the
practical remonstrances of the attendant who suggested the
advisability of carrying some of it away.
It was Juanita looking for her Harry, a report having been
circulated that he was killed. For several hours she had been
searching, following the rear of the army in an agony of appre-
hension. Her lamentations eventually reached the object of
her search, who, hoarse with cheering but very much alive,
galloped up to reassure her of the fact.
" Oh then, thank God, you are not killed, only badly
wounded."
*' Thank God ... I am neither," growled the hoarse but
happy husband; " but" he adds, " in her ecstasy of Joy,
this was not believed for a long while." *
Part of Joseph Buonaparte's abandoned baggage consisted
of some famous Spanish pictures, the property of the deposed
Spanish King, which Lord Wellington caused to be carefuUy
packed and sent to England to remain in safe custody until
the end of the war. After the restoration of the monarchy
he offered to return them to the king of Spain.
The King of Spain, however, refused to take the pictm^s
back.
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